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MAURICE: Well, take it off now and show the gentlemen.
The only way I managed to get them to stay was by
promising to let them have a look at your new dress
when you came home.

STELLA:  What nonsense.   As if Major Liconda  or Dr.

Harvester knew one frock ftotn another.
MAURICE: Don't be so damned contemptuous of the male

sex, Stella.   Take off your cloak and let's have a good

look at you.

STELLA: You brute, Maurice, you've made me feel shy now.
[She is sitting on the end of bis bed and slips off her cloak.
MAURICE: Stand up.

[She hesitates a moment and then, still holding the cloak
about her hips^ stands up.  She lets it fall to her feet,
HARVESTER: It's lovely.

[She staggers a little and smothers a crj.
MAURICE: Halloa, what's the matter?

[COLIN catches her and helps her to a chair.
STELLA: It's nothing. I feel so frightfully faint.
MRS. TABRET: Oh, my dear.
MAURICE: Stella.

[The NURSE and the DOCTOR go up to her.
HARVESTER: It's all right, Maurice. Don't fuss. [To STELLA.]
Put your head down between your legs.

[He puts his hand on her neck to force her head down.
NURSE WAYLAND puts her hands to her side as
though to support her* But STELLA pushes her an>aj.

STELLA: No, don't.  Don't come near me.  I shall be all

right again in a minute. It's silly of me.
MAURICE: Fm sorry, darling. It was my fault.
STELLA: It's nothing. I feel better already.
MRS. TABRET: My own belief is that she's just faint from

lack of food.  At what time did you dine?